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Chapter 1 by moveslikejaeger 
"NO, SCARLETT!" Shrieked the girl rushing into the room, her blonde hair flying like a flaxen 
flag behind her. Another girl, blonde as well her hands trembling with fear, stood over the 


crumpled body of another, her blue dress soaking up the red blood that seeped out of her 
wound. The first girl immediately knelt to the floor, cradling the victims head in her lap, her long 
brown curls like a halo around her face. The dying girl spoke in hushed gasps that only she could 


hear. "Abby...yvou were right. We should have killed her when we had the chance..." "Don't talk, 


you're going to be fine, I'll get help-". The dying brunette grabbed the blonde's face with a 
bloody palm. "Promise me something, promise me that you'll take what was mine back. Promise 


to avenge me.’ She took the deepest breath she could take before continuing. "Take it back, 
Abby...take back the throne...I'll be back...tell you them I'll be back..." With those final words she 
closed her eyes for the final time. The other girl who had been standing, greatly shaken by 
Scarlett's death. She dropped the curved, bloody dagger she had been grasping, letting the 
silver weapon drop to the floor with a noisy clang. Abby stood up, gently placing Scarlett's head 
back on the ground. "Abby, she-I-l, you don't understand.’ Abby blinked. "No, Gwen, | think | do. 
You murdered Scarlett." Gwen backed up. "She was trying to kill me, that was her dagger-". Abby 
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Around eight or nine years ago 


Six year old Abigail stared blankly out of the sun streaming window of the carriage. "Want to 
play chess?" Her younger brother by three years, Alex, asked her. He grasped a game board and 
a pouch which she assumed had all of the pieces. "You don't even know how to play." She said, 
turning down his request, not moving her eyes as the carriage hit a bump in the road. He looked 
down at the board. "| know how to play, Auntie taught me.’ Abigail continued to ignore Alex, 
who was gazing intently at his sister. "Maybe she can play with you." Alex disregarded her 
words. "But | wanna play now.’ Abigail sighed. "You can pick the color.’ Alex dangled the bag in 
front of her face. "There are only two colors you know.' Alex set the board on the unsteady 
carriage floor. The two siblings proceeded to set it up. 


So Abigail had, ina way, been proven wrong, her brother did know how to play, he just lacked 


skill. After their third round, Alex finally admitting defeat, he fell asleep. Abigail was about to 
start nodding off as well, she couldn't be blamed as it was awfully late in the afternoon, when 
the carriage hit a rather rough spot on the road, then came to a rough stop. Alex woke up. 
"Wha-". Hearing voices from outside she clapped a hand over his mouth. "Ow much d'ya reckon 
this little thing'll fetch us?" "Forty bars. Hundred if we're lucky.’ Horror wrote itself across Alex's 
face as she removed her hand. Bandits, his sister mouthed. He whimpered. "Didja hear that?" 


The heavy clomping of boots moved over to where the door to the carriage was. "What d'ya 
think's inside?" The first voice mused. "Filthy nobility, no doubt. Get me my crossbow." Abigail 
gripped Alex's shoulders. "I'm going to open this door and run,’ She grabbed his hand. "Don't let 


go, okay?" He nodded shakily as she pushed open the door in the same instant that the bandits 
opened the other side. Both boy and girl, hand in hand, bolted out out of the carriage. "Ey! Don't 


let 'em escape!" Alex suddenly tripped over his feet, breaking his hold of his sister. Abigail tried 
as hard as she could not to look back. There was no time to save him, she repeated in her head 
as she continued to race down the main road. 
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